 WANDSOR:. 
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On His cerutn from 


8 C Ox,” EAN Þ: 


a 


Our Thanks Wn 
Unto th Prowets, I 
Sohigh, tha fiich IT" 
i boff py ton, 


Will >: a Hall ru] . 
Pat -phwcky 7h wy 'R hete” 


® 


| (2) 
Meet England's Love as great as Scotland's Fear ; 
And after all the great Fatigges 0 "oh" Ficld, 

Jy Thoſe” che Cour doth yield; 


More of their ( ronr than Conqueſt proud. 
Here ſome begin a repititious glance 

On thy Heroick Aﬀions in France, 

Whille ſome reply,” thac-thy Maftrick, lf Moon _4 
Shines brighter far than does the Sun'ar Noon. = 
There mk &y, The Lord have Mercy on 's, 

He ated more than Miracles at —_ 


And all, ts Foot in loving Chor \#] 
Saying 'tis Scotland, Sc, ae think.) 
"baſe Rebellion, fhrink and diſappear ; 

mann ro Hell while 3 MOTH liverh opt 
Such ry with ſo much nd nd F 
Borne on thoſe Wings; How foife did CONMOOTE fiye 
To Scotland, there to cruſh Difloyalty. 
His Loyal Reart did ſcorp. to ſeek caſas 3 
His Courage offer'd Him to's Countrey's uſe. 
So expeditious was His Enterpriſe, 


T ior, wy hg gp ch | 
Wh tn far! gay." ſtrike a yy Th 


Avaunt then all you wn mk 
For where His br; 
His Sword will fi 
But that's already | 
a Pw Bridge iT lion ore. 
Whete after gaining 1s Foes f] 2 RE Ay 
He (Thanks _ F ) is: Ri anal; ain, Wa $7: 
Thr, ce welcome il Engliſh ing) Hh ba 


il (3) 
Thy Pceſence is, no 4 requiſize at home, 
Now whzna Fos, more dangerous than: Scot," 
Does 'gaintt: our King and; our-Religion - plot. 
Now when the Nation. fcarce knows who is Who, 
Andall ſulpe& each other as untrue”; 
When Zeſuit diſguis'd, Rome's Emiſfacy, 
Makes all our Counſels and our Trade miſcarry ; 
When all, beſet with Jealouſies and Fears, 
Are like to go together by che Kars ; 
Whil'ſt thoſe who ative are foc Common good, 
In danger are for that to loſe their Blogd ; 
When nothing but great Miſts and Clouds appears, 
And every thing the face of darkneſs wears, 
Then you (Great Sir) like Morning Sun ariſe 
—— all our Fears and Jealoufics ; 
And having gotten you at home again, 
We can with Confidence our Fears diſdain. 
Now Pope and Devil, we dehie you all, 


COT 


He dare do good, and ſtem your damn'd Defigns, 
ye [Your Gold won'r poiſon him, though you bring Mines z 
He loves you not, and dares to tel] you ſo, 

He's Proteftant, and that you'll quickly know. 

He has as many hearts inchain'd to His, 

AS any Duke can have who e're he is. 

Thus do we hope and hug our ſelves in thee, 

Great Prince, our Champion for Loyalty ; 

Thy preſence makes us Sing, Rejoyce and Smile ; 
£ And Plotting Catholicks do Frin the while ; 


\ We know wewc one, thata truc Subject is, 
\ ]We know His Carriage never ſtruck amiſs: 
© {In him we dare confide, and dare oppoſe, 
| AThe moſt unperious of our Churches Foes : 
/ Then Courage Countrymen, near fear a fall, 


a We need no Bulwark, but our General : 


Now do your worſt our MO N MOU 7H's within call. 


(4) 
Our fafery can't be Toft but with Hs blood, 
He's the Epitomy of all our good ; 
As us his Arms,” ket Him our Prayors defend, 
From all the perill which the brave attend: 
Heaven Guard His Lite, may his Vietorious: Arms, 
Be ne're out-done, bur by Ins Dutchefſe Charms; 
May He deſcend by s numerous Progeny,” | | 
A laſting Blefſin 4 Poſterity : 
May happ o— ts s higheſt Wit prevent, 
And not Ore chat's againſt Him bene; 
Let Riches rw nd Pleaſures fow about him, 


And inward Virtue raiſe the good without Him: 
And after all-may His deſerts receive 1" 
The Publick Acclamation, Long Live. 


